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Treastre Tover

By Virginia W, Johosomw

ACOB DEALTRY
tottered imto the
little garden of his

down on & bench

His appearance

was that of & man

who had just sus-
tained a crushing blow. He wiped his
moist brow, and gazed, vacantly,
about him.

“Good God!" he groaned, his pinched
features contracting with anxiety and
fear. ‘“Who would have ever believed
it? How could I have forseen thisday?
Accursed knaves!™’

Two weeks earlier his agitation
might have been attributed to the
flight of his grand-daughter; bat, in
fact, the old man had sustained her
loss with remarkable eguanimity and
resignation

“It is her Spanish blood,” he had
muttered aloud, after reading the note
written by Dolores before sailing.
*She must be full of tricks as she
grows older. Let her go, once for
alll™

In his profound egotism he might
even have been suspected of a senti-
ment of relief that a burthen was re-
moved. Sorrow, apprehension, re-
gret for the rash astep taken by a
young girl, wholly ignorant of the
world—did these paternal misgivings
fail to touch the heart of Jacob Desl
try? He gaveno sign.

When s letter from Lisut Curzon,
dated Lugsano, had been received, an-
the

in Italian, from the bride, he had read
the two communications without com-
ment, and thrust the crushed envelope
into the pocket of his threadbare
coat.

Now s far more severe misfortune
had stricken the old mas, and his
whole being threatened to collapse in
the shock

Dealtry to despair had comvulsed all
pative Malta as with an earthquake
throe.

Italy, actusted by the aim of con-
solidating a national curremcy, had
recalled the coim known as the Sicilian
dollar. The government of Malta an-

. | nouncing the decision, had given an

ultimate date forall monay of this
denomination im circulatioa on the

Island, to be bremght to a given place

'nmlndemd. -

The unexpected tidings were re-

oeived and discassed with a perturbe-

tion of which municipal suthonty
may have vreviously entertaimed no
suspicion. The Maltese, bigoted by
tradition and distrustful by tempera-
ment, had remained cold amidst the
fever of modern speculation, hoarding
his worldly goods rather than risking
all im bank, railway shares or loans
To pessess gold one should be able to
handie and count the glittering eoins
frequently. Such is his creed. More-
over, %0 obey the present summons
would e to fully reveal one's treas
ure, s course to be deplored

Mailta wept, prayed, raved in secret.
In vain! The nobleman in his
penurions and abtemious of life, the
merchant the man of law, the sailos,
the fisherman, equally cursed the tem
poral dispensation which so ruthlessly
unveiled the actual condition of indi-
widual finances to public curiosity.
Here wvas a situation almost unique

| imhistory. The island must divulge

far as the Sicilian
dollar was concerned. Now the Sicil-
fan dollar was a coin of preference
with all grades of society, agreeable
to manipulate, and sufficiently con-
venient to slip into unsuspected hid-
where neither moth nor
rust need be feared, nor thieves break
through and steal
Swift and unforeseen stroke of des-
tiny coming to overturn the eatab-
lished order of things! The world
changes, and one must change with it,
or be flung from the wheel of fortune

-

At the first hint of impending change
be had baunted the streets of Valetta

abode, and sank | ¥

nouncing and enclosing
af. | & second, fanlty, little missive, written

The event which moved Jacob

He remained there inert, devold of
power of thought or speech, his brain
clonded, his tongue dumb. Time pos-
sessed no more value to him Human
beings were specters

One fact gradually became clear to
his perception—he would no longer
dare to live here, isolated, defenseless,
hugging his miserable and ignoble
secret. He must flee from Malta in
old age aad decrepitude. The Sicilian
dollar was his Nemesis, the angel with
the sword, destined to drive
him forth from this paradise of his
own &hoice. How could the instinct
of the miser, which had been the taint
of his soul for years, growing to a
noxiouns parasite, checking the carrent
of all noble purpose, have chosen a
better refuge than this remote island,
whose inhabitants were prudent, like
himself?

At length the dormant nature of the
man was aroused and strugpgled fierce-
ly for supremacy. The greed of ava-
rice wrestled with conscience It were
better to leave the Sicillan dollar
safely buried out of sight than stand
branded as an imposter. How he had
schemed to convert most of the wealth
brought with him into the curreat
coin! Now it had become gold,
and no better than a heap of
sutumn leaves! What! Glve up alll
Lose all! Never! Never!

The past rose, at the moment, be-
fore the dimmed vision of Jacob Deal-

He had dwelt at Jamaics, as Capt.
Fillingham surmised He had been »
clerk in London, and subsiated omn a
meagre salary through youth and
early manhood Then & summons
from the West Indies advised him, as
next of kin, that he inherited the
property of & cousin, a trader of cour-
age and ability, who had amassed con-
siderable wealth

From the beginning fortune had
dazzled and frightened Jacob Dealtry,
narrow-minded and economical by
education. Sleep forsook his pillow
at the thought of rash investments,
and the artful wiles of his cousin's
old nssociates He wished to escape
from their net His wife died, and
during the childhood of his son he
counted his possessions with tremu-
lous anxiety. He strove ever to hold
his own. The son tookship for Spain,
and married a pretty Andalusian
Jacodb Dealtry’s inherent suspicion
found cause of disapproval of this
early mmrriage. He departed from
Jamaica without traces of
himself, or revealing his future plans
to any one

The measure was the outward symp-
tom of & eanker of the soul The
young couple would squander his
money as lightly as & bride smoked a
cigarette, or toyed with her fan.

The son devoted the remainder of
his life to finding the missing parent
The young man was actuated by ap-
prehension of foul play, and a sincere
wish to fulfll his own final duties
Smitten with fever, he left the sole re-
maiaing clue in his possession to his
wife and child. lie bad ascertained,
after mush fruitiess guest in the laby-
rinth of London life. that a person of
the name of«Jaced Dealtry dwelt as
Mailta. Thislast hope of succor had
led the mother and child to the Watch
Tower, where they had been ungraei-
ously received by & mian reputed E
sod who earned & ‘humble livel
by copying documents for an advocate,
whea chance afforded such employ-
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“HE STOOD AS IF FROEEN WITHBONROR."
ment or gicking wp archeclogical
relics, and deciphering Punic inscrip-
tions, self-tamght, and zealous in re

The Andalusian dasghtersio-law
faded, and died of sunui, disagpoint-
ment, and chagrin, leaving little
Dolores.

The old man rese from the %ench
aand to walk about his marrow
domain. He tossed his arms abowe his
head and uttered impreeations, wild,
wrathful and impotent, against those
who had reduced him to this sorry
plight To reveal his bhoard to all
eyes, or to lose it! Terrible, incredi-
ble alternative! Ah, why had he die
trusted the crisp bank note, easily
folded and secured in the lining of
raiment, a bed, a chair, tormented by
dread of rats and mice, mildew and
storms? Blindly, foolishly he had
chosen the hard, bright coin, inde-
structible to mischevious agents of
barm the teeth of rodents, and rain
The Bicilian dollar had played him
false. He saw it all now that such
knowledge came too late,

He lived in & sort of deliriom. He

neigh- |scoffed at the impending catastrophe

He need not act with undue precipita-
tion. There was still time for reflection

and to rearrange his disordered ideas

He kept reassuring himselfin this fash-

| the wife tartly.

_{in his left palm.

He stood as if frozem with horror,
his white hair bristling on his head,

to unearth it before it is too late!”

Who had spoken? He could not de-
termine whether his own lips had
moved, or he heard an echo of his
thoughta at his side. He was no longer

Then a beautiful shape, clothed in
shining radiance, put aside the others,
only to the more maddening in
airy form was the Sicilian
-y No;zﬂumd oa'::eground.
again tted up to t
Wateh Tower The odin apan

Shrill laughter and odd cries were
audible occasionally in the enclosure
Jacob Dealtry had lost his reason

-

A vessel approached Malta, the
Elettrico from Messina

Among the passengers on board were
Leut. Curzon and his wife His brief
leave of absence had nearly expired,
and he was about to rejoin his ship.
Dolores, beaming with happiness, gnd
her savage grace already refined by
travel, still held Florio under one arm.

Malta gave slight heed to these new
arrivals in the more profound emo-
tions of the hour. Malta, whether of
high or of low degree, was bringing
the Sicilian dollar to the treasrry mart
at the appointed time. The coin ar
rived in bag, purse,scoffer, and even
trans in rude boxes on primi-
tive vehicles, the owners sadly crest-
fallen and anxious as to results.

The fact was clearly proved that
the stronghold of the Knights Templar
was the richest island of similar di-
mensions in the world

The recluse of the Watch Tower was

m a reckless profusion on the pa

“alf emptied boxes, in tangled masses
>f rags, in bags of leather, cloth and
ilk.

snd wiped his damp brow.
former realized, with swift conviction,

comphnions, had knelt and lifted her

Florio trotted ‘around the gardea
with utter unconcern, and, plunging
into the clump of reeds, brought out
a broken fan in his mouth.

““Help him!" besought Dolores, with
a touch of the imperiousness percepti-
ble on a former qecasion.
“] fear he is overdone,” said the

physician, again testing the feeble

JACOB DEALTRY HAD FALLEN.

and flutttering pulse of the old man.

Did Dr. Busatti, in the abstraction
permitted to science under similar cir-
cumstances, realise that Malta could
boast of no heiress of the Sicilian dol-

not the only vietim of the pranks of
the Sicilian dollar on this oeccasion. '
Disbursement of hoards lonc con- |
cealed sowed discontent, envy, aud:
suspicion om every side. Creditors
fonr m by ity
asters ed thrift
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The Busatti couple met on their
own threshold with mutual confusion
and anger.

*Thou! exclaimed the husband, in
accents of unfeigned astonishment,
hugging a much-worn, leather pouch
under his arm.

**Thoa!"™ echoed the wile, in even
sharpes tones, and clutching a heavy
sack of coarse linen.

“Eh! What would you bave, my
soul? A man must make a little pro-
wvision for age when his children may
find bim a burden,” said the husband,
spologetically.

“I have daughters to marry,” said
‘May the Madonna
help me to save a soldo for some
masses to be sung for the repose of
my soul when Idiel”

Even Dr. Busatti emerged from the
house counting some pieces of money

And lglores? Her face clouded as
she onoe more climbed the steps of
Valletta. Remorse and apprebension
began to weigh on her heart. In vain
she sought for the small and bent
form of her grandfather in the crowd.
Why should he »e there unless at-
tracted by a sentiment of curiosity?
“He is all alone,” she faltered. ‘‘He
soay have been ill and neglected while
we have been =0 happy. Ah, poor
grandpapa”

Her husband soothod and reassured
Mer. Certainly Jacod Dealtry should
want for nothing, yet the old man in-
spired only contempt in the mind of
the officer, as on the oecasion of their
first meoting.

Dr. Busatti guitied the town to visit
a patient in the vicinity of the Watch
Tower. A ueighbor hinted that Jacob
Dealtry had not been seen to emerge
from the gurden gate for several days
The young physician approached
the portal and knocked. There was
no response. At this moment Dolores
and Lient Curzon appeared on the
path.  Greetiogs were exchanged
Possibly these two men recognized,
with a swift and mutual intuition of

5i!
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lar to compare with the unconscious
Dolores?

Truly, “He who has gold, ora devil,
can not hide it."

That night Jacob Dealtry rallied
slightly from stupor, and gazed at-
tentively at Lieut. Curzon, who stood
at his bedside, while Dolores knelt,
bholding his cold hand

“James, ™ he articulated, half won-
deringly, mistaking the officer for his
son long dead Then hia glance sought
Dolores.

*“The Andalusisn.,” he murmured,
and once more closed his eyea

An hour later his breath exhaled in
these words, ‘“Too late!™

The following summer Mr. Ford,
the clergywan with a weak chest,
preached a sermon on the landing of
St. Paul at Malta in his own parisbh
church.

Among the edified listeners were his
bride, formerly Miss Ethel Symthe,
Mrs. Gnffith, Capt. Fillingham and
his wafe.

The morning service terminated, the
captain walked with Mrs. Griffith
through the churchyard, in the direc-
tion of the vicarage. *“‘Our young
friend, Arthur Curzon, will comé in
for a pot of money,” he remarked in a
confidential undertoune. ‘‘They say
the old Wateh Tower was full of gold,
boarded by the miserly grandfather.
He must have been the Jamaica trad-
er, Jacob Dealtry. A simple msiden
in her flower is worth a hundred
coata-of-arms, you know. When I was
with Admiral Jack in the Baltic——"

‘‘John, dear, Mr. Ford is waiting to
take us to lunch,” interposed Mrs
Fillingham, pausing at the doorof the
Vicarage.

“Some women are fidgety listeners,
at the best,” quoth the ancient mar
iner. *“I must try to secure a Sicilian
dollar for my collection of coins. I
have some good specimens of florins,
and the Venetian zecchin and osele
Let us all return to Malta next win-
ter.”

THE END.

8hot Down in Her Home.
John Antvindis and Grant Fulkerth,
of Greenville, Ohio, have been ar
rested charged with the assassination
of Mrs. Henry Wright. While quietly
passing the evening at their home in
Van Buren township at 9 o'cluck, the
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grandfather’s head on her bresat with |-
tal solleitud _ 1
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